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lidr's and very youn? men there m!?rht
be who amused themselves iu the bigr,
garish b.illroom, where the band
played with a hollow, mechanical hi-

larity, tn the hot, fnarin? piazra and
the great miblic expanse of beach, bat
Nathalie was not of the number end
why no''.' When they were alone ia
their own apartments airs. Chandos
would ask the question, vindictively,
sarcastically. What did she expect?Had she not had, in two months, more
good luck than often befell a girl with
no fortune but her face in a life-
time'.' bate had piven her what
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uy a
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eii" that filled
the sky with stor n s i z r a i 4 a a:, a rove
the waves ia eijl.t: et l.i?h tu. tibliag'
tiiem, sullen and 'o i at-- o a shed, ou a
sin ft in sc bench l tfii y r. e . r. led by
the ba t h injr--m vr. T o .M rs. C l an cos
the ehaiifre was a relh; :. It scattered
the swan is of ;;re ty women u airy
toi t ttes, who were wor.t to discourse
platitudes over iDttri iab.t fancy
work on the p azza i ow h-;- r win-ti- e

d w s , a n il in a . i e it i'C: to thiuk.
to rest.

And Mrs. Chin. Jos fd th.it she
needed rest. It hac i : e.l no little
diplomacy, even ri ;: aart of so
clever a ttrate.rist f;s 1 erg. f , l bring-i-
Nathalie to t!i.: t c 1 v ec nsiiler-- a

ing- - this new yau nj-
- man a. r.ossible

presnective suit. is were so ira-- 1

practical, lleavi-as- . ar se nsible mar-- l
ried women kre.v iiov iti k t mat- -

tered, say after six months, whether
a man's hands a d 'eet were stnall or
la rre. or w h et h r he wore hts clothes
with (.'hesteriiei ian jra-- or no graceat all. The in it. Ttant tainy was tiiat
he shouhi have j ra e laiaul ihc wife's
clothes vnd th. bi .is aia-- occasioned.

--Meanti 'ce tJ.os s two li in res she had
been watchini- - from the win low. as
they wal.ceu away in the dire;tion of
the sands, had ra: .ad out ot sirfht.
Tlie salt spray cias! ;.l t Xathal-wiu-- l
ie's face and t he drove little
loosened tendrils of i ra ly hair across
her cheek. She walked in siler.ee, with
averted eyes, but al e-- ery mon ent tho
consciousness of that ini ploi insr in- -

sistent p lance, ii.ved li j on her grewmore irksome, Th's pretty s ill would
have toll yo a hers.; f that she was
not a Silk s ock'.Djrs, lace- -

trimmed skirts and r lu.vi ries ap-tu-

pealed to her 31 il .she had
never lia.d as ma i. v of th.-ii- , as she
wished, and s! e had iepeetedly an- -

nounced that 0 n i.-r- ; poor laan
would be ait in oossi" si! i t v to her.
A nd yet oh, W ii v was fate always so
perverse li iTt was ss, nan ar. so Intel y
rolling-hi- in rie l.es who lore. I her, and

ver pies ence bes i e r filed her
vvitii vaa'ue repulsion a. nd d ;si say.

Poor Deters! Of ia t was passingtinder that tharmi ', aurlv pate he
knew nothing, II-- u con id listen to
naught save the r; r a v harr.merin ; of
his own heart and tie i i n : voice
that cla noret.: " iN o v now! Do it, do
it!"

Alorg- the beach th-,- ball of a risli-ing- -

smack ha 1 been washed ashore at
some past peri jd in the history of
this seaside resart. It was a favorite
snot on mooniicrht nir its, when the
tide was low. On th.s ...'ray afternoon
it was deserted. As these two reached
it now they were- - about to pass on.
Pttters extending- his hand to help his
cornpan .on rv.-- th" debris of rot ting-timbers-

.

P.ut that soft, evasive touch
of her little ti s 2 its broke the
thin thread '.viucJ. aiior e had kcot hii

7 t
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MRS. CP ANTiCS STOOI AND rIS--
M A V

hot SD ?ech a eel-- Tl ei e in the
wind- - t -- em b ii he ber a n to
pour o it i,is n tesi. hi - ent reavies,
his h ar es, h s '.ar-- . a 1 i r. a mo men t
more i t v a sail i nd the pre at.
strong- fello v st' d tt- -i pped and
tpui veri n rr. c ns hat lie had
c 'a an ee 1 h is w 1 o on t .ie east c f
a d ie.

Nathalie ha.1 II O t 1ST ls. 1 her eyes.
The vi si on i f il s t a : ...:a).ifs and lace
trinined skirts was it1 her in ad a,tt e
brain aprair.. Who n a v if row what
the result n.iirht have b eta? That at
that ix stant the vo:m ; ma n put ou t a
blind, tender, na-siri- i te ' li a r ii to dra w
her t. , him ati baa spall snappedasun d . r.

What ma'te "ea li 1 ockings and
the like, now ? Natiaa ? looked up
and started back as i

' she had
1 ... ii stvmcr. h ai this nia ti
Peters, Hiil I'etars ; rsr ath! seem"d
so n i:;Ta i n 1 .so un o t. i as then!
Xever had si:e 1 een so rppeUantlyavcare of his aaaur, L fr ae. o f his ea i e-- f

lessly worn clot hes. his sallow vis-sh- e

ag-- aid larg-- - hand.
"Don't . h me." panted out.

"Don't dare ij toitcl : m-- 1 don't
care f r yen and I or.hirbt care if
we lived 10 ) years 1 kse w y o u w ere
rich and that you ecu id gave me every-- .

thinir f t lousrht 1 c u d mar ry y " u
on t He stre :it tu ot it Ibtt I can't.
I iu v r sh:i 11."

As the la st wort: i o r p.-- from her
lip she had a neon ar s- - n sat ion. She
had Tt at mea it t. say so much to
make that tie ute si )3. she was now
seizac. with a curi i s sense of having- -

been violent! v am t id.
i n t et rs bad i move-- a muscle.

But. sonjei.ow, the ts rl could not take
her eyes, in the nc-- e t int followed,
from his face. Tn? -- iicr.ee seemed to
her to last sn eternity. 1 hen. Peters
turne 5.

we ro baa'k"" he with
his quiet, unfaiiia courtesy. "1 he
tide is con; ira. x In.'

"Oli yes, thes? larre res-ort- are all
cotiimon ;o mixed, you know," Mrs.
Chandos vrruld say. in her dainty,
tcui'i.-me-ii- ot fislioa, every now and
then. "I shall take my joun,' sister
to some quite duYsrent place next
season. 1 nt tlie c ar i t Id is amusi-
ng- herse.f in her way now,
and for the man ent, I stay on. I
let matters drift."'

Nathalie aciusia r herself! The
pretty wo Tien in airy toilets laughedus soon as Mrs. Ctaudos' well-shape- d

bii-- was turned, and Mrs. Chandos
k&.'sw thy did. ia.na t eiar vouom
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Early lb-ia-r- iUj

Sr.e sss.irpnk' rsTTfr fipArvp: when
it threw the handsome sou of
a millionaire, this young- - Acton Ilad-sk- y,

in her war. immediately upon
her dismissal of William Peters. She
had objected to the latter because of
his name, because of his

because of his plainness and
what she called his Western wiidness.
Could any of these charsres be broufrht
asrainst Uadsity? He had everything'that women worshipped wealth,
pood looks, the prestig-- of a slayer
of hearts and he had put everythingat her feet, and she, moping about
with a face long- - as her arm, had an
air of disdaining- - it all! Mrs. Chandos
repeated, exasperated: What uid she
expect?

.Mrs. Chandos' nervous tension grew,at last, unbearable. The summer was
at an end; people were scattering-- ,

lladsky had not declared himself ap-
peared to be growing- discouraged,and Nathalie would not, could not, be
aroused to a sense of her responsibili-
ties! Something- brusque, decisive,
must be done. Put what? Mrs. Chan-
dos took desperate advantag-- of the
lirst opening- - that offered to bring- - the
young- man to a full confession of his
sentiments, and repaid the confidence
by a bland assurance that those senti-men- s

were reciprocated, as he would
find if he openly declared himself.
Then she ascended to Nathalie's, room,
pale with determination, resolved to
frigrhten the gar! into submission by
threateniii"' to throw her off if noth-
ing else would accomplish her purpose.

She found the room empty.
hooking- - about her in some surpriseshe noticed sig-n- of disorder all about

such as are left by a person in great
haste. Oa the pincushion was a letter,
w hieh Mrs. Ch anuos seized. It was
addressed to her and cor; tained, briefly,
t he i n formation that Nath ai ie had trone
up to town to spend the nijrht with a
girl friend and would not be back un-
til the next day.Mrs. Chandos stood angry and dis-

mayed. Never had Nathalie so eman-
cipated herself from authority be-
fore. As the elder sister continued to
stare in front of her, her eye fell on a
crumpled newspaper lying- on the
lloor. She mechanically took it up.
The first words she saw were thc.se of
William Peter's name. The article,
w hich was a lengthy one, gave an ac-
count of a gig-anti- failu e in which
the young- - Western capitalist's fortune
had been almost entirely enfrulfed.
There followed a supposed interview
with him at his hotel, out of which it
transpired that he was tolecvefor the
West on the following day.

As the paper sank from Mrs. Chan-
dos' hand a thoug-h- t cut through her
like a knife thrust. "Imposs.bleT'she uttered. "Impossible!"'

a-

'(ione?"' repeated the younc- - lady in
the cab, with white lips. "OaucT

The hotel clerk who Had been called
out, thoug-h- that she was about tr,
faint. He had an eye for beauty and
a fine scent for a romance. He de-vine-

one here. "Who could have
thought it?" he said to himself.
"That uprl.V fellow Peters! And now
that his money is all gone, too!"

Hut aloud:
"The Western Mmited express does

not leave for three-quarter- s of an hour,
Mr. Peters might still be met at th.j
station. "

The station was not far distant. Sh ;
sprang- out and was caught in th.;
stream of people pushing- - iu. She did
not kno.v where to turn, where to
look. Then, suddenly her heart
stood still she saw him. lie was hur-ry'n- ir

towarda ju'st opened door, i l
the direction of which a crowd of mea
and women were easi-rl- jostling--

.

"Mr. Mr. PeWs,'' she. faltered.
Ah! that was what she had never

thought of that he inisrht look at her
in cold amazement! He had retreated
out of the line of people pressing"
through the door, and they now stool
a little opart. From the moment in
which she had thrown down that
ne wspa per her one th. ought had been
to get to h ira, to speak to him befoi e
he left, to offer him now, in his ad-- :

verslty, th-hav- new-bor- n love she would
Vie en compelled forever to con- -

cea! liacl he remained prosperous.
And now it flashed upon her that her

might no longer be desired. A
man might cease to care in two months,
especially if lie had Jearued to despise
a ifiri as this man h:vd despised her
that day on the beach.!

Will continued to look at her dumbly.
"T T T ," she stammered, ai d

miserably broke down.
There is a communication by brain

waves far more subtile and perfectthan any bv words. Nathalie sud-
denly felt her arm drawn through h's.

"Don't cheat me ag-ain,- said bis
repressed voice. "Don't lead me to
beiieve. what ma y not be true "

"Oh, it is! It is!" came the in-

coherently vehement assurance.
"Since when?"' he asked further, ia

this lover's telegraphy."Since that day on the beach that
very clay when you looked at me so,
as though you despised me for iny
mercenary lightness, and somethingin your eves and your quiet dignity
made, me feel for the first time wliaa a
good man's love rnirht be, 1 did rot
quite understand then yon left the
next day you did not give me time.
But I did afterward oh, I did after-w- a

rd '."
Two minutes later she sail:
'Oh! And your money your

troubles? I read all about ti: it;that's why I came."
lie passed his hand over his eyes.
"And I had forgotten all about

them!"

When Mrs. Chandos' worst fears
were confirmed to her she remarked,
after a pause:

"And have Mir. Peters' hands grown
smaller in these last two mont.is?
Has the loss of his money improved
the fit of his coat or the beauty of his
countena n c e ?"

And Nathalie broke into a blithe
laugh.''On! don't remind me of the non-
sense I used to talk. To me he is al-

together beautiful now, for he is the
noblest of God' creatures my kicf
atroiif meal"

--
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--fner for it. If he hasn't
it, tell Lira nil the leading 5vltoleiale
frro.;ers si ll it.
R. T.DAVIS r.!LLCO St. Joseph, Mo.
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S3 B..aaa Laundry, Phone

GETTING HIS

Xfirefi8joru
The day war dying that is, the chron-

ological day, extending from midnight to
midnight.

In other words, it was after 11 p. m.
They had spoken of many things.
"After all"- -

It might be well to explain at this
juncture that the speaker 5vas a young
man with a ruddy complexion, denoting
a keen knowledge of tho world, and pat-
ent leather shoes.

"it is the true worth of a girl"
Not being engaged, he smiled engag-

ingly at this point.
"that the world looks for."

It was her turn to make u talk now.
"That is unjust at such a time as this,

when"
By the way, she was a tall being, with

a low brow and a face that would bo
difficult to read.

"all value show a shrinkage.'
The big clock on the mantel yelb--

"Cuckoo!'' She very kindly gave him
hack his umbrella and after a few hasty
words he departed. Detroit News-Tribun- e.

Mo-dr'-rt- Poor Iticlia.nl.
Father This is a fine house you've

bought. I don't see, how you raised the
money.

Son I cm. "buying it on the installment
plan.

"Oh! But where did you get all this
handsome furnit lire?'

"Buving that on the installment plan
too."

"Humph! Must cost somethinsr. I
don't see how you can spare so much for
clothes. "Your wife dresses like a prin-
cess."

"Yes, get otir clothes on the install-
ment plan."

"Won't do, won't do at all. Suppose
you fchtAild die?"

"I can he buried on the installment
plan easily enough."

"But your wife won't have any money
to pay the installments."

"Yes. She'll have plenty. I'm in-

sured on the installment plan pay
week." New York Weekly.

Directive.
A Maine farrier, who recently visited

Boston, tells bow he got the better of the
deadly trolley car.

"I stood," he says, "right on the track
when one of them dummed skypole cars
came along, and I thought I'd
just see if they 'd run r me. Thcy
hollered and yelled for me to get off the
track, but 1 didn't budge an inch, fur I
had as much right there as they had,
and they just hauled the thing up stork
still afore they got ter me. All a man's
got ter do is to stand up fur his rights,
and them Boston fellers dassn't run over
him." New York Tribune.

An Honest 11-- .y.
The office boy wanted a j.b in an of-

fice, and he was bound to be well rec
ommended.

"Well," asked his prospective employ-
er, after asking a number of que-- ! h ms as
to his qualifications, "are you hoiiest?"

"You bet I am."
"You won't lie?''
"No, sir."
"Nor take anything?"
"No, sir. Why, at the Inst place I wg.s

I didn't even take a vacation." Detroit
Free Press.

Not In tlie Iepisa
Office Boy Mr. Gayraan tent me to

tell Vuii not to keep dinner waitin fur
'ini this eveiiin. lie's got la go to tlie
lodge on important business.

Mrs. Gayinau To the Paige? Oh, yes.
He is going to "ride the goat,"' I suppose.

OfSce Boy No. I don't think it's a
treat. I heard him teliin Mr. Ouiekstep
he was g")ing out on a little lairk.-cag- o -- Chi-

Tribune.

Couldn't Fool Her.
"Bessie, how many sisters has your

new playmate.'"
"He has one, mamma. He ried to

fool me by saying that he had two half
sisters, but I guess he didn't knov. that
I studied fractious." New York Sun.

fleeting an Object ion.
Ilcmse Hunter The great disadvan-

tage is that the house is so damp.
Airetit- - - Disadvantage, sir? Advantage

I call it. In case of hire it would not ba
so likely to burn. Brooklyn Life.

Tlie Iteu'tK In 5"nr Shirt
Sewed U Free Topeka Steam

Laundry.

Not So Murti of fa Iuiic.
Many and varied are t he answers given

to the government examiners. The fol-

lowing original answer about takes the
proverbial biscuit.

After the class had read that popular
schoolboy's recitation commencing with
the line, "The boy stood on the burning
deck," the examiner, merely to test their
intelligence, asked the quest ion:

"Why did the boy stand on the burn-
ing deck?"

This was a poser, but tho dunce at tho
foot was equal to the occasion, for lie
immediately shouted :

"Because it were too hot far him to
sit down on." Spare Moments.

biasi1y Itemed led.

' .A J

A i i f J j i j,1 it '.?

Vrfp ) "

' Uy- - t i :1

'Tra afraid yon 5viil have to look for
a new place before the 1st of the month,
Bridget."

"What fur, ma'am?"
"Mir. Smith objects to so much waste

in the kitchen."
"Lor. ma'am, if that's all, I'll lace me-sil- f

widin an inch cf me loife." Brook-
lyn Life.

It 55"as Too
The clergyman at our church last Sun-

day, while indulging in some figurative
expressions in his sermon, used the
phrase, "Like the roe which leaps upon
the mountain," referring of course to the
Scriptural animal of that name. As I
was coming out of church a horny hand-
ed and sunburned fellow pilgrim stepped
up to me and said:

S;..o yer, stranger, what d'yoti think
of that feller in the pulpit?".

"I think he is a pretty fair sort of a
man; near sighted, maybe, and poor, but
taking him altogether, good."

"Well, see yer, stranger! Did you
'bserve what lie said about the roe jump-i- n

on a mountain? D'dyou hear him say
that?"

"Yes. What about it?"
"Well, look a yer. Carj, of course he

was want he?"
"Certainly he was not."
"See ver, now, you don't mean to say

he was to gag that down us as a
fact? He don't reely believe that no roe
e"er jumped on a mountain, now, does
he?"

"He does of course, and so do L I
know it."

"Well, look-a-ye- r, mister; I'm a mere
child 'bout most things. I can swallow
a'most any ordinary lie. You kin stuff
me full of owdaeious falsehoods when
Tm Kufferiu from ignorance. But you
must excuse me ou tins. Yes, sir, i sour
on yon when you ask me to gorge myself
with that kinder lie. I'"e bin
shad an herrin 'moist all rny life, and
gettin the roes out ov , but I never
seen no roe that could git up an trit when
you onc't laid it down. I wanier be re-

ligious; I wanter do right ami b'leeve
in preachers, but when you ask me to
b'leeve that any shad roe ever bounced
up a hill and frolicked around over the
grass my tttimnuci goen a.gm it. it s
too much, stranger; much too much."

Then I utifoldedthe matter to him, find
he went away comforted. Boston
Courier.

A 71oiiem l iiiancier.
Business "Man See here, sir! You

gave me a check on tho ICghfly bank,
and I find that there is no such institu-
tion.

Financier (who has been playing in
hard luck) Hold on to the cheek, my
dear It will be all right. The bank
isn't in operation yet.

"Sir!'
"Oh, it's all right. After I get a few

thousand of those checks out the holders
will find it to their interest to club to-

gether and help me start the bank."
Is ew York Week! y.

Overgaltera and Leggings at Furmau's.


